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1 K'»M leading cotillions in W ish-
wiglon society to dancing In thechorus o: a Ltroadw-ay nniui.ui... musical

itinMly mil to C.nn|i I'plon ar* threeid isl i net! v«: steps, yet Gilbert Kilginolc
accomplished them all three - imM
simultaneously, but each m turn.

Into Washington socn-ty I. wan l>oin
alul a lion In: was old ' iiuuth li«- it'llnaturally into Lin- cotillion leadership.Illicit lollowed l HCI'lcS «il cscapudetl I
.iiiiio! ehro'.i icl.i 'i.-r.j, *.» th. y .»t «. not

¦ imily rcan.Mg. but they ended 'withI ather l*.ii«nu»rc disowning n < son
a ml casting him on the worid tor sup¬port.

Gilbert. taking ill- line of least re¬
sistance. mad' lor the second phase.
musical comedy. ami wa.s ii.stnteil to
ivori Willi tiv.; other men m theM ml of tin- Midi."
< "as lall.v ho h ui mentioned his

father's name one (lay. The press
agent. cvi'i' ready to ge newspaper
.,|i,i,'i' :".n- his attraction. . K.- to ilic
in.' na ger and Gilbert was g veil ho
» :ul position ami the author had to\vrit«' in an extra line, wnlch Gilbert
was to speik. while tin* morning iic.vy-
papers each aiimmnceil from live lines
to half a column til- 'act that the son
ot one > Washington's It ulitig stat-s-
inen Wuulil he with the ".Maul of the
.Mist" when it opened.

Mat zoom was the man who put on
.ne i|a lli'i'S. III? was a little dapperi')iap .<! about twenty-eight with curiyhair. His features were sharp ami
pert, mid his manner, owing to the
.sudden success m- had alt.lined. o\.t-
heaiing. Ills language. never profane,
was sarcastic and very insulting in its
:nnuemlo. lie loved to play toe gen-
i S mall and his love for authority w.,s
.¦\en greater. lie had never in his
¦ horns li.id any one of such social
tand::ig and he instinctively felt that

Gilbert saw through Ills own thin
veneer of breeding and took a dislike
.. him from the hrst moment.
There is a hig difference between

'.allrooin dancing and the rather dif-
rit-tilt steps a chorus has to go through,.and as the others were experienced inthat line Matzoom put them throughtheir pices rapidly. <o Gilbert did notshow to his best advantage.In one .>:" the scenes one day thechorus boys were grouped around onchairs. As the leading lady not upGilbert instinctively ruse.
"What are you trying to do?" Mat-

7.00111 said sneerlnglv, "take the centerof the stage'.' What do you mean bygetting up'"
Gilbert looked at him in surprise.

I hen answered:
"That is what a gentleman woulddo under the circumstances."
Mi t zoom turned crimson and some

.. ii minutes later when they were goingthrough a rather ditlieull evolution ofdanelng which Gilbert bad not mas-
sered. MatKOom very calmly tired him.As Gilbert was coining out of the
siage entrance he ran into the pressagentI "IJehears'iIs over?" the latter said."No," said Gilbert calmly. "I havebeen tired."

In the manager's oflice a few min¬utes later the press agent laid thomatter before lite manager. Gilberthad been asked to w;til outside."Von can't tire him." he said. WhyIn. can Ki't us n lot uf press work.. .lie of the Sunday papers promisedme a little story with pictures, amiafter we hive opened there Hi'e end -

less little things 1 have mapped out."The manager was a shrewd nian^ He-limply nooded and taking Gilbert withhim went back to the stage and call¬ed Ma;zoom over to him. He didn'tsee tit to lower his voice, but spofe'e soeveryone could hear him."My what authority. Mr Matzooni doyou discharge people I engage?" .

"He can't do the steps," answeredMatzoom hustily. - -"Well that is what T pay you for"said the manager calmly "to show Hies..people their steps," and without an-"llier word lie turned ami disappearedin the dark auditorium.Matzoom swallowed his pride. He.cow led tor a few minutes, theii acrafty smile cam.-- into his face."Mr. I'M iimo re" he said politely, r^tndII was .1 politeness that cut. it wasSO su..ve. "It you will kindly stav afterthe others I will give you all iny at¬tention." and from that d i.v on' hedevoted most of his time to Gilbert.Kight, left, balance, kick," liilbertheard it even in Ills dreams."Mr. Kdgmore. this is not leadinga cotillion. I hia is a serious workl.in don i despcir. I will B|V(. you allmy spat*.- tune until you net It." Ami.t-..iin ind again the whole -uinpiinyprinoipaIs included, had to sit aroundwhile Matzoom put Gilbert throiigiithe paces. Kven after he really knewn. steps he wasn't spared, hut hado do i hem over and over again andi. any of the other men made a mis¬take they were never called down for
.Mr I'Mgmore iias thrown youout. Matzoom wo*H s;ly sweetly.Would you in in I stepping out." andana n i.illicit would go through left,tight, balance, kick. «Hut Gilbert w.,s not destined tomake his :inrial performance oil theliool . l-i

...... .
......own wun carfare to\\ .Islington. where lie went .straighttor his lather.

I>ad." he said, "I am sorry for hav-ing been sii h a fool, but when ! readne ileclarat ion of war and the list of.'lie fellows I've been at school withthat enlisted, I realize! ;t was uo tome. 1

His fuller looked at him search-j inR.y.
AI! right, hoy," he said, being con-vine, d of Gilbert's earnestness. "I am}4lad"

Gilbert turned to go. then suddenlyI remeinbering lie slopped.fty I lie way. dad, here'.- a pawnticket for my watch. It was tho onlyway i cou.il get here. You might sendfor :t an I keep ,t for me."His f.ither nodded. "St p by the jew¬eler's.'- he said, trying to li:de his etno-t ion, for lie was proud of hig boy, "andget yourself a wrist watch and haveit I'hargi d to me."
And so a week later Gilbert was offfor I'lattsburg. and entered into thingswith such irnestne-s and seriousnesstiiat he was amoiiK the tirst to be rec-omnii'inlvil for a comm.s«.on. II Uswhole life became sort of adream to llijll. for tile Joy of doingsomething that was really worth whilehad come to him. <»nly one thoughtwas disagreeable to him, the ratherhumiliating tortures Matzoom had puthim (brought, but even these were

soon forgotten, for lie had found illsvocation.
He w is recounti his experiences in

musical comedy to one of Irs friends
o: e day.

I have only tw > ambit.ons in lifenow." he sa.d "One is to lick the Ger¬
mans an i the other to get even with
that little bounder Matzoom"
"The tirst one I hope you realize."

tlie other oUlcer said smilingly. "You
w ::i g. t a « ii nice soon "

"Yes." said Gilbert, "and the other
lone I must forget because 1 never ex-
licet to see that little skunk again."
Then came Vonscript ion and amongvarious I'lattsburg othces assigned to

drill the raw reorutis was liilbert.! After a short visit home, and a few
days spent with liis father, who was
so proud now that ft even affected
his walk. Gilbert left for ('.imp t'pton
Next morning he was assigned to his
company.

Marching at their head lie took them
out to the drill field where lie lined
them up. Suddenly hts eyes narrowed.

"Will the third man in the second
line please step forward?"

It was Matzooni. Ilu had he*»n
drafted.

"All right." said Gilbert: ' step hacki again." and he started the soldiers
through their first drill. Suddenly heI stooped.
"Here you," he said, pointing ou'

Matzoom. "will you step oui again'This is not musical comedy dancingThis is serious 1 know it will be
rather for you. but I shall tfive you
every attention. Now. if thr others
will Just rest a moment 1 shall K'<
through tills especially for you.Kight. left, balance ho said.

Matzooni started to couipln In. bu'
Gilbert interrupted.

"We'll onul th»( kick,' he «aid
politely.


